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By HOLMAN DAY

A Romance of the Border

Author of *King

Spruce” “The Ram.
rodders,” “The Skipper and the
Skipped,” etc.

(CONTINUED FROM YESTERDAY) I
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INICATION with the be

lenguered settlements—the cables |
wested n possibility! The snubbing- |

extended for half a mila; he

there must be many cables

“If we had glants to paddie it we |

alght use the ferry-scow which s
ed up in the logan down there
ptirned one of the men, He pointed

\ :& & cleft in the river's bank.

o i “Ia there a scow there?" dnmrmdedl

. Aldrich,

: “It §s the ferry-boat for Beaupre!
PRI upper settlement when the high waters
eome in the fall, M'ser.”

! ; Aldrich leaped from hig horse

JP.. eaptain forsooth now,

e No more doubt or hesitancy in his
ind! ¥ate had put the tools into his
up.

“You men with horses gallop over to
the snubblngslopes. PBring all the
oubles. If there are more in the store
camp make the bosa let you take them
Tell him it's life denth! Here!
Bring axes, some of the rest of you!
Go out on that point and trim one of |
those bLlggest beedly trees for a spub-
bing post. Pilck the tree that's rooted
firmest. Swing that frem
hold her to the bank, Wvervbody to!
work, my men.”

Thegn there wera hurrying and scur.
rying, shouis and clamor. They saw
what he planned to de.

It was a desperate expedient. hut,
with many hands to help, iU offorad o
chance,

'he point of men
were smoothing big
tree commanded the low lsland which
the ragiug river had formed of Beau-
pre meadows,

Aldrich sent hurrylng for all
the horses that could be gathered, for
Iie ran here and
4-“‘:-
wille |

»

He

75l

or

BCOW and

land on which
I trunk of the

men

men.
communding,

ks

oxen, for mons
there, exhorting
gesting. Men toiled feverieh
ingly. They ¢ame with the cables, they
vame with and staring
oxen were hurried to the scene, floun-
dering through

The toilers smoothed |
tree with two coils of cable, and men
who understowd the snubbing of the
loaded siopes of the
woods stooid out.

Aldrich unde
chances of the floatine
Jam hung Temiscounta
Uke the sword of Dumocles

“I want e
with the stecring oars on this scow”
he told He leaped board
from the bank. “You know what it
will mean If thoat cejum gives
It there ure two of you without wives
or children vou are the

Two volunteers spratg to t
of the scow. With thelr heavy sweeps
the three sculled into the current,
holding the nosge of the craflt offshore
In the direction of the island Tew
beat against the planks, drift stuft
menaced, the rolled flood tratled Lan-
nerg of froth pust: but the scow went
on, ecased down the turbulent tide nt

the end of the struining cuble

The frantie folk on the ixland

=and understood. They ran und tnassed
themselves ut the
scow must land, They sereamed and
leaped and waved thelr hunds,

Aldrich, tolling at one of the sweeps,
shouted encouragement and advice us
the scow swung near the lund

“Your wives and vour
men'" ho counseled, “We must
more than one wwip. The
first. Be Frenchmen!™

They at the othier end of the
understood part this frantie
gamble with death

Aldrich signaled with flourish of hls
hat that the scow had grounded,

He signaled agaln when the loading
of the first cargo had heen finished. Yo
took his stand at the post to which the
ond of the cable was knotted, Though
every horse, ox and man on the main
was now tugging at the tow-rope, that
moment was an unxlous one, Could
they furnish the power to stem that
current? Would the scow live through
that battle with flotsam and ice? Ald.
rich was hemmed in by sobbing, fear.
ing woman and children: he 1eft sob-

* hing men behind him on the shore,
He saw the long cable heave from
the yellow water; he felt the scow
move, swaying In the current,

He and his men armed themselves

* with the sweeps, .

| They couched the heavy oars like

Jances in rest |

g They met the shiock of the oncoming |
1-'- lee-cakes, tiltlng with those white
,'.< knights of the watery field, endeavor-

L ing to break the shock of their fm-
'.'hl.ct on the planks of the scow It
_ was truly man’s work, that task was!
Ql‘moﬂ that racked the bones were
.'l-“ by the lce-cakes
I Aldrich set his teeth and fought, |
‘knowing that the safety of that load
¢ of humanity depended on hin keeping

those mad charges of the lce in check, |
diverting the direct onsiaught. And |
all the time he was fearing to lhear
the thunder which would announce
$hat Temiscouata had opened her
wa to spit out those gigantlo gobbets
h choked her

P®ut he won in that first throw of

the dics with Death’
" " panting, lying prone with his two
pers on the deck of the scow, he
his preclous cargo discharged at |

f upon the solid ground. .

He heard the cheers. Men rushed to
1o press kis bieeding bhands.

" next trip they made better
m.'l'l?:y hadp proved waat the
¢ would endure. The rescued men
n sticks and poles fought the lce

sn the return up the stream,
‘A half hour Iater the dwellers of
‘Peaupre meadows stood on the |
pund and heard the awful de-
ns of the bursting jam, saw the .
cavalgade of the jee rush down |
overwhelm the little houses; but |
had won life out of the very
of death, and stood there un- |
from the oldest grandsire to

mor« horses
Ll mnd,

vlasped the

sledds

hHy o pay

dvaperate
The lee.

narrows

stoidd the

ECUW

two pooll men to help

thienni on

MHY

ones Lo come,"

he deck

AW

point where the

children,
mihe

wWoenk ones

cable

thelr in

¥

I underatood who had accom-
n...abowwhoMWod
y had done the most to mid

around

and shout thelr gratitude to him In
that ke had allowed them to help.
They Insisted that all the credit was
his. Only by reminding them that
there was other work to do In the

| valley did he manage to escape from

this excited worship of himself.
en  kissed his hands,
bleeding from hils toll at
and held up their children
French fervor, embraced
kissed his cheeks

But Aldrieh had only o sad smiie for
all this extravagance, He waw o pris.
oner who had run away from hin
keoper in a mad impulse to of
service in time of disaster Huo
charged with murder, 2nd that thling
must now

Waom.
bruleed and
the sweeps,

Men, with

him and

he
wis
be spreading from end
end of the section

Bt e was resolved to o o ta Lhe

to

| them:; and he told them why.

notleed strange looks, had heard muf.
fled and thiought he
understood what all this meant.

Eome of his men had left withoul
teiling him that they were going away,
Ty defectlon indlented that there
were nany who belleved the dreadful
tant had bPeen bBrought against

and le and no more
Lenrt wae left Iim for his work,
He that mu=t go, and
afler his men eeased to urge
him remuain
One mian followed him
him

whispers, he

Y

chiarge
him; mourngd,
irsisted he
il Lime
o
fittle way

on the road, overtook ind whis.
pered to him

"I am to men
Aldrich,
to ride

snd

worid
M ser
voy start
looked w0

hreaking 1
who have pledged
put when 1
woth

ny
i
sw

awiy i

He had)

1

soul in nrms agninst the fate which
mennced him, Aldrich was not one to
endure more, and his mlen suggested
as much to the oMeer, °

“I am ready now, elr)” the young
man informed him. “You can make
ng much capital ue vou like out of
what you call my escape; but talk of
not to me,"

"You necdn’t worry, I'm not golng
mention 11" muttered the sheriff.
“1 adn’t inclined to make it any harder
for you thun It Is now
I reflect any
he adidledd,

They
land
The

it to others,

o

partieular credit on me,"
with eandor

went on thelp way, 1t
n sullen sllence

shertlf rode

Iruce
hetween them,
stumbling

1 Tioras

awlkwardly, for the road was =till im- |

passable for wheeled vehicles,

and it doesn’t |

The perils which he had endured for |

o vyl A AN Y ’

with n bit of rope. '

“That in Joe Dionne, M¥ser Sheriff.
They eall him Wild-wit Dionne in the
place whore he lives, His head Is bad.
His bruine flew away a long time ago.

and he killed Vetal Beaulleu becaune, |

g0 he has told us, it was so come
manded by the good God who guards
the poor people.”

"“IHe robbed, he took away the cows
and the horses, L' left the poor peo-
ple without money, and the children
without food,” mumbled the man who
had been pointed out. "It was told me
by Ciod that 1 must do what I did for
the sake of the poor people’

“Say, look here! I'm no court to
try law cuses,” aald the sher|ff, alarm
and doubt on his face. “I'm taking
along n prisoner who has been in-
dicted all due and regular. I don't
know anything about this other
thing."

“Then yvou shall know,” insisted the
mnn who had first spoken,

He took off his hat and howed to the
sherifi’a prisoner, a prisoner who lis-
tened with stupefaction,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

' POWDERED NOSES

| than
taleum to be used (n paper making and

USE TONS OF TALC

New York State for Years America’s
Largest Producer of Mineral.
Goes to Make Paper

If one accepte the drafl census figures
Inleating that there are 100,000,000
people or more in the United Bintes, of
whom at least one-fourth are women of

"more or less maturity, each with a |1¢

to powder onre or many times eveéry
day, raln or shine, ne Is almost In-
elined to doubt the declaratlon of the
Geologleal Survey that only 198,613
tons of tuloum was producad in Amer-
fea last yvear and only 18,600 tons way
imported, enya the New York Times

And the figures become more and
more amnzing when (t (s assérted that
the total wvalue of this talcum was
$1.8R0,072,
nine-tenths of It was pnld for
other industrial processes. Substracting
the amount used for Industry (not thut
powdering a nose may not bs indus-
triously done) from the total and taking
Into necount the millions of bables that
get 0 dally dusting, and the tons of
tule that barbers put upon their pi-
trons' clothes to give the brush boy a
chance to fllch a tip, 1t surely leaves
les® than one would suppose for com-
plexions and forces the conclusion that
n little taleum goes n long way In re-
ducing the glare of a shiny nose,

But regardless of noses and foot-ease,
and soap adulteration and the many
other less vitsl uses of tale, it in a
highly Important mineral, remarkable
for its softness, unctuous feel and sta-

ibility, properties which render it useful

“One mun followed him on the road and overtook him™

clove of the tasit w which e had
limsalf
't‘fl"

Thers wer
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others 1o be = id. Th
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vidlley wus [

e
were to
There ki

ting word Lo the outslde workd, so that
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were

the charitable could pEs=ist in this time
They
captain

hiad  as
Thes

of despalr

ruin and -

oepted him thelr
Aocked hitu,
commanded so that they

He put himsel! at the
band he had chosta from the men and
went to and fro In Lils work of resoue

Iay  after
impoEed new

e had become
work of ald and
ane who can contred
center

s

aroutid anxlous [T
could ahey,

r
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amelloration.
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of
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| affalvs.

The law called on hlin to go o the

wheriff, so he pondered.
But that dnoty in north sum-
moned him with more imperative man-
date, for his heart was in his work
Yet, wherever he went, he expecte]
behold the sheriffCs grim
uppear und to hear his summons
nroving

the

to ik e

Buppense was tan
trinl for him.

He could endure the agony of it all
no loanger

8o, at last,
of workers

Kieiut a

lia loval

e st

tnld
that

he little

band lesve

Will Keep You Guessing

“The Threes Strings,” by Nata-
lie Sumner Lincoln, author of
“The Nameless Man.”" And vou
will be happy while you're guess-
ing.

The story begins on thi=s page
next Morday.

Don’t Miss It

| pale with vigils, 1ol

thought I'd rather Lreak my word
thun ses vonl brenk vour heart.”

Ie putted the young man's arm

“You looks and
Heutdl hiave gons
away without saying good-by tq you.
You thiuk that this all
0 .

have ssen  queer

whispers, and men
eh? menns
il 1
I cannut
Aldrich, Tagubiriousily

“No right
phime them," gried the man, grinning
in the face of the astonlshey] officer.
“You will hear what
meunt nnd why they went away-
you will blame thenm”

He hacked away as though he fear.
wil to sav too much.

“You go on Mser
rich, and do not break your heart any
more; becouse the poowr people must
find some wiy debt they
awe 1o a man ke vou, even if they
hinve to pay in their blood."

hlime veturned

thut's cannot

those whispers
and
naot

your wav,

to pay 4

How Acadia Paid u Debe

HILE Norman Aldrich was miding
moodily the north
toward the where the
grip of the law wus walting for him a
dozen men whose fuces were marked
grim earnestnes: were riding up
from the south
Aldrieh

down  from.

settlement

T

found u sharlff stil
murooned thie The man
bl for wallowing through
streams and ollmbitg hills in pursult
of such & young madmuan as his pris
oner appeared to e

The sheriff tried t
surcastie when Il
more o hils hands
movement towird the lilp poeket that
held handcuff=

But the hard. gray of
young tnan who came viding from the
nortji mude him bllnk and falter,

Mud-spattered. hollowcheakead
ind fasting, hils

sullen
at tavern

no taste

Ly
ey

Iftter
WS

atnd

once

his

yER this

wnd

{others

Ald-

ie even made a |

the  1oil I which he pad
plungsl himeelf in that wild energy of
despadr. had blessed Aldrich with pars
tial Torgetfulaess of his bittey plight
for u few dgys, In hls present pros-
tratlon of mind and body he met the
situation  with  hopelessness i s
thought=, Whatever might be the out-
Wl trinl by law—and afier
his conference with his lawyer friend
he had aceepted that ordeal as inevi
tulsle— the staln of It must remain,
What did it all presage for thie love |
and the future of BEvangellne and |
him=elf? He had dared to face the
Impending horror of the Temiscouata
Jaws, but he dared not face his
thoughts at that moment,

cutne of

Through
“pent

watercourses which had
their foree, over jagged rents
where the floods had torn thelr way,
he fared south with his grim cumpun-'
fomn,

Thus lie met the twelve men wlho
were faring north.

They massed In the road and halted, |
He saw with surprise that several of
these men wope the ones who had de-
werted him. One advanced from the
rest and held up his hand,

“You are the sherlff?" he asked the
surly officer,

“I am, and you fellows better not
iy any  funny  business,”
seented plon to Interfere with his
prisoner,  For one alarmed moment
he feared a Iynching, for these were
Frenchmen,

"You
for

He had
i

have arrested M’ser
kKilllng Vetal Beaulleuy?

Aldrich
Is
i
“Thut's what the warrant churges.'
The spokesmun turned slowly and
galemuly to the group of men and
j pointed to one of them,

“You will srrest that man
| M'ser SBheriff. He Is the man
killed Vetal Beaulleu,”

there,
who

I He had deslgnated s shaggy. cow-

lering man who#e hands were lashed

“SOMEBODY’S STENOG”—Jimmy Thought He Had Another Invitation

that |

for many purposes.
it appears in the so-called French chualk
used by tallors and [0 erayons. In
ground form It Is most commaonly geen In

Cubrleating and tollet powders, although
i

Its most extensive applleation is as
manufacture of
Much ¢ used in rubber and certain
kinds of paints, Some of that mined
in Virginla has been successfully used as
foundry facing instend of graphite. Tts
high insulating qualities galn for it o
large application in electrie Insulation.

The highest average priced tale, in-

eluding that which was cut for gas
tips, pencile, and Insulators, was from
Georgin, North Carollna, and Vermont,
and the highest prices ranged from 3§50
to 3200 a ton. Tha lowest priced ma-
ter'u]l was sold ns rough tale (erude
at prices ranging from $3 to $8 a ton,
or an average of $5.68 & ton. Iis value
wns grently increased by grinding and
ranged, when ground., according to
fuality, from $5 to §I0 a ton, although
the general average was only §0.11 a
on.
' !;'h:.- gnles of last year show a .gain of
nearly 3 per cent in quantity and of
more than T per cent n value. Thirty-
seveny producers reported to the Geo-
log cal Survey, of whom seven were in
California, #1x In Georgla, one ench In
Maryland, Massachusetts, and New Jor-
wey, four in New York, six in North
Carolina, two in Pennsylania, five In
Vermont and four In Virginla.

fijer In the

CAR PALS
Edach morning on the car they meet
And sit together,
And, natural constraint to cheat,
Dizcuss the weather.
They had the grip together; so
Acquaintance started years ago.

Thelr thoughts are freakishly akin.
The league of nations

{To cite a recent casel will win
Thelr commendations,

And similar you'll find their views

On plays, eugenlics, suffrage, shoes.

1 sometimes smile to hear them say,
“(3o0d morning, brother!"

I'm sorry for them on the day
They miss each other.

Then things for them are not the

same—

nejther

name!

Yet knows the other's

Strange. is it not?
life
With all its dangers!
Wh#, many a loving man and wife
Arve greater strangers!—
Which last suggests the dictum
pert.
That what you don't know doesn't
hurt,
GRIF ALEXANDER.

Ay, slrunge as

nnd that of this sum more |

In ita nutural state |

paper. |

L

(The Mysterious Knight (s chal
lenged by King Bird to meet the
Knipht of the Poisoned Bword in
| knightly combat.)

P'l':fi'ﬂf and the Rirds looked “‘]Ih|
amaeed eyen nt the odd capers of

the Mysterfous Knight and his gallant
ftead,  And they wondered at the words
of King Bird when he sald: “1 told
you the Knight of the Polsoned Sword
| wan & terror.” Could It be that King
Bird's champlon was invisible?

and causing the latter to dodge and
dance ubout and flay the ale frantienlly
with his arms? That must be it. No
wonder Ring Blrd
would whip the

not see?

Suddenly (e Mysterions Knight mada |

A #natch at the alr, and doubled up his
Nat.  Immedintely afterward he let out
a shout of pain: "Ki, YI! Ouch! On!
Oh}"™ he yelled, shaking limself within
his armor.
bllng ever on the Eround, rolllng over
and over, doubling up into knots like a
:_-iuntnrtlnnlnl. and throwing & regular

: X

“Whee ! Whee! Whea' The
of the Poisoned Sword hns got Into his
armor. IHe s stabbing the Mysterious
Knlght, Whee! Whee ! exulted King
Bird,

Over and over rolled the Myeterious
Knight, until he reached the stump
where King Bird was perched. Paln-
fully the knight twisted to his knees,
then to his feot.

“You're whipped!
shrieked King Bird.

The Mysterious Knight straightened
up puddenly, He held up his clenched

| hand toward King Bird, Then he open-
ed his hand, Out flew the black speck

You're whipped!*

Was
he attacking the Mynterious Knight now |

s AMLAND ADVENTURF

wasr so confident he |
c Mysterious Knlght. |
Who vould fight agalnst what he could |

He followed this by tum. |

Knight |

that had come from the lump of clay. |

[}

“THE POISONED SWORD”

ihat sword!" laughed the Mysterie
Knight.

SOh—nee, but you got etung A
! ' ! . ’ }Krr;nnt-d King Bird
| : g Not me! 1 tooled you!" laughed™
the knight. "I caught the Bumblabes
[jn my gloved hand and held him untl
|he was tearing mad, and then let hin
loome at youl" -
| *“Then you weren't hurt when ¥e

thraw that fit?' erled Pegry.

“Not a bit,” roared the knlght T8
| was just giving King Bird his lsugh
first w0 our laugh would boe all the bete
| ter,  Hao, ho ho!" i
| “Hurrah for the Mynterious Knight.
Murray for Billy Belglum ! eried
the birds,

“Hoe-haw, hurral for hin gallant stesd
——thut's me'!” brayed Balky Sam, dangs
Ing nround. "“"We fooled you all™

“Whee-ee, If I'd known the Mysis=
tious Knight was Billy Belgium, I'd
never hoavs tried that joke," walled King
Bird. “Whae-ee, but that Bumblebse
had a hot stinger!"

“1 forgive you, King Bird,” said Bllly:
Jow, If you put mud over the place
whers you waera stung, It will help take b

the poison out."

“Ma, ba'! Hurrah for King Bird
tourney," eried the birds, It was wo
the admission ha wanted to charge. We
will bring you all the Insects you can
eil, King Bird."

“Wheoe-eo, 1 don't think I'll ever ba
able to eut agaln” groaned King Bird.
"U'm cured of playing Jokes,” and away
he New to do ns Billy had advised,

“And now for home,” shouted Bﬂlr-"'
Ho mounted Balky Sam and took Peggy
up Into the saddle with him. Gallopy, *
gallup away they went and before Peggy
knew it she was back In her front yard
and very hungry for dinner, y

-

“Oh-ee! I'm stabbed! I'm poisoned!™
shrieked King Bird

With a buxa that could be heard over
the éntire arenun, the speck darted to-
ward King Bird.

“Whee! Oh, take It away!" shrieled
King Bird, dodging back, Hut the
speck, burzing furlously, made for King
Bird's head.

King Bird, taken by surprise, did the
only thing he could—he opsned his
mouth and grabbegd ot the speck. Bul
aulckly as he grabbed the more qulckls
he let go, and out flaw the specl.

“Oheper!  I'm  stalibed! I'im pol-
sonedl " shrieked King Bird, tumbling
from his perch and flopping and whirling
about on the ground as crazily as the |
Mysterloun IKnight had done before.

The durk speck, still buzzing loudly,
darted toward Peggy and the birds, They
cowered awny from It, but it didn't pay
any attention to them, fiyving over thelr |
heads and out of the hallow, |

“A Bumblebee !" cried Poggy. "'I‘I::ui fIn tha next atory will be told the

is the Knight of the Polsoned Sword." afrange things that happen to Billy
“Hi ¥l and King Bird got stung by | and PPegoy when they go flahing.)

Al

i MANSION

| Y trouble became serlous when Old-

ham got thrown out of the buggy
and broke lis collirbone and a eouple
IIul‘ ribe, besides minor Injurles.

the job of running the whole place,
Of course,
(but he sald:
| “I'm busy for the next few
| Working out plans to sell the plaee.
the best you can. I'm not
about it," and he hung up.
“Huh!™ T snorted to myself, "lie'sn not
, worrying, but he's not here—and I am."
However, 1 had to get busy, The lar-
der was well stocked, fortunately, so !
' hadn't to bother about buying food for
a day or so.

I telephoned Bruno Duke,

dayve
T
worrying

colored coelt and the colored head wait-
er, I managed well—then the demon
I"jnnlouny" once more upset the apple-
| cart,

I Lily, the cook, had fallen In love
| with Charles, the head waliter, and they
| “kep' eompany.” Charles, however, was
a gay dog. and had Innocent flirtations
with the two mnids, especinlly Estholia,
a coal-black negress with a saucy eye
'and wholesome laugh.

Lily one morning caught Charles with
his arm around the willing Estholia's
walst, and there and then things hap-
pened.

Hearlng a erash In the kitchen, T
want to see what wans the matter. Therse

| BRUNO DUKE, Solver of Business Problems

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author of “The Business Career of Peter Flint,” ete.

THE PROBLEM OF THE EMPTY |erw tinifo into hix lisart when T dashied! 1t I8 easy enougn to sell goods to the -

He went (o the hosplial while T tuckled CEKR

For two days, with the help of 11:9-

|
|

| BUCCaRs,

| My new

wae the Infurlated Lily brandishing o !

long butcher's knife, chasing the scared
Charles around and around the kitchen.

1 did an ungentlemanly, but
thing. I shoved out my foot
| lumbered by and down she went.

ns Lily
She

wige |

|!‘hrem9ncd to kill Charlea and scted so |

| 1ike a eriazy women that I took a bold
land perhaps unwise step—and fired her
| there and then.

1 ordered Eagles to hiteh up the huggy
and take her to the station right away,
and she went to her yoom very ind g-

O,
nant and very haughty to pack up her [ hope

| few belongings,

| T was called to the phone then, and ft

|was soma fifteen minutes before I was | 'er mother. "and thls

free—and then—and then — 1 surely
| found my hands full, for all the colored
| help (with the exception of Uncle Moses,
who was a local man) marched out In n

| body, and neither threats nor nrom!usiw

could hold them.

S0 there 1 was with thirty-six guests | this evening,

in the house, a linen mistress, an old
'colored man and & little girl who washed
the dishen. Of course, Lhere was the
Eagles, but they were no help to me.

| 1 got a Boston hotel employment
agency on long distanee and they prom-
lzed to send me some help—In two days!
| I'll never forget those (wo days as
long as I live. 1 forgave the Kelly boys
lfor the trick they played on Uncle
Moses, for they offered to help me, and
did in a splendld way,

| guests pacified until the new help ar-
rived. 'Thelr story of the fight in the
kitchen was funny—and they added to It
many little touches of their own, on#
being that [ found the cook holding
|.du“n Charles ready to plunge the butch-

|.aprained his ankle and eomldn't come.

| of the evening, you'll huve some one to

5
1

| me and my family

| that afternoon. Mary, who w |
Thelr good humor heiped to keep the o b ¥ 10 wan looking

(Copyright) .

[trade once, but the merit of an article
Ia tested when the repeat orders come.
It you find thut the little you can sell
is dizposed of by the trande and that
reorders are more or less easy to
then, and not until then, would you be
Justified in dropplng your confectloners
business and confining yourself wholly
to your speclalty, b

to the rescue !

Muany guesie belleved it, and T wan
consldered a hero, much to my discom-
fort, for the more 1 denled it tha mora
It wus belipved,

I can poach eggs—so for two days
constituted the main of |
tiich menl—eggs—holled poached
CERS-—oRES |

That help looked good to e mmlI
the guests) when they arrived.

by

nortioh
CEES, T hava Just talen a position with an 1=
ental rue firm. 1 have charign of thele "lir-
town wtare, and my business In to write &
prospective cumtomers o Interest them  ife
our ruks, alwo to soll 1o the atore (rads  The o
TUga ke of the highest qunlity and wo have
I.'I-ln-l --mIj Lllwnllilml' but 1 am absoly c‘r
inexperionce n Uniness,
and. nbove all, In rugs, % (FRISHTARSSY
, ] ];.-'\{v Just T““‘l’:lh.lml n
drovration. amd that s the reason for f
smpioyment, an I ean advise customern u“g
rolors and nrrangement, My employer says
h will teach me rugs, byt the rest s up s
me, Flils firm has dote only  wholosals
business, and the niew store I8 In the naturs
of nn experiment 1t i qulte an opportunity
‘ftrjr ;Iu'. and I am more than anxlious to make
o,

T feel
rhip.

TODAY'S RURINESS QUESTION
What is a “Bill"?
Anwwer will apprar Mouday
ANSWER TO YESTHERDAY'S BUSI.
NESS QUESTION
A “bargain"” {s an agreement of

sale; an advantagoous commerciol
fransaction,

couras in interim

that T nead trailnine in saleamans
1 you advize me?

Aur puatomers must coma from the ve
wenlthy cinsn, and to Intorest them i h

I ahould e w apecial anpeal,

You think of inglosing an attractive lenfe
with my letter, containing w brief and ens
Iertaining history of orlental rugs? [ a L
thought of sending a st of books on lg:
suldect to any who appear intereated. i

Also, T would apnreciate a suggesiic
the =ort of n ietier lo send nu‘.lnln”olgd&! a
insure its st loust belng read,

My lgnoranes woems qulte appallin A

e " \Hh‘l ;‘ru-L.i l'”wc?dler ‘%'hl'rrlf et lhB‘ruur{i‘ la i
ackle the Job, Any y ’

s Y3 AL 20 et comtions my tine ot | il g, erkiafile®ebcelvi” B
5 . nlore vhnnol add | nanswer letters by ?

any new business to my sales: that means | rother ]l:'ﬁl‘ ?rnu\l :.'::::l In l{h:{h wl.y.hlwl

L. H.T.

In this space Mr. Whitehead wifl an-
seer readers’ business guestions on buy-
ing, acliing, advertiming and « mployment. |

|

Business Questions Answered '

I am twenty-twn yenr
tnt b s old, marr
hove wient seven Fears at tlu L e
fectionery buminess s locnl sile
have attained from stoo

and
Jobbing eon-
smnn il

k boy and ¢

my present salary, :l.rrnl:;:;r!n Julnt ':r:uu:l‘\’[\:l‘l thiroueh the columne of the paper
e A e chile L :
B*-; n::r‘rmlwlth. {'. .ul-tlhr Im-rn’-uvd I
‘e beien trving side lines 1 L . i\ i
months to help me alnlnw. !:::T :.':.:.-"f' s I've mailed
Bicida line, which lookn as if 1t ‘witl be « | #Alesmanship,
ould ¥ou  mussest I whould | eDoe and retnll store management, A

drop my posltion” an confectloneey sale | ren 56 W ‘o “hel
and tuke up this new Hne ““h. \i-ilt'ai‘T“;.:R'::)‘g:_::J“ ot thass, will prove very heipt‘u‘l

:‘:r;\.r?:'tl b, Ir;ru--”r-a lr-l all Ilnr myself, am 1| " ¥

annot devote all of my thme to new terrk ‘our ldea of Inclosing a leaflet w :
tary? The auly territory | can cover wit etter is, of ecouree, xunfl, but it t:l uns
upon the letter, the leaflet, to who

you oo list

of hooks
advertising, a

rorrespond.

B

X
]
ependa o
o A m they P
1, fre going to be sent and whiat they arg
; l!’nrnrﬂ 1llrnnplug your confectlonery | offering. .
Jusiness would suggest that you ll"$‘| In wther we y .
) ) athe yrds, yours is.a |
the slde line for a few woeks or ‘months, | which requires l\'mJ or three wg:?t‘:l“m ':
0 thn‘l you can see wWhether It repeats | eareful investigation, and that, of col.n-," i
its snccess, would be impugsible for me to glve. H
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1
THE UNEXPECTED GUEST
By Manola H. Cutting,

Hne, which (& & cortain dye, |y the
sections tn which my present route I plaesd

6 TELEGRAM for Mrs, Fenton,”|Yes, it rend 4:0, pnd {hix wins the last

announced Aun as she entered | Y000 from  BHoston tha N

the dining room, whers the family was ¢ Surely didn't """"‘-"t ll:rr,‘-‘u}u'ht M“:’"'

at breakfast, | X¥heriencing an almost thankeul teeling
‘Oh, mother, do open it |1 Beg pardon, but aren't you Mnll.l M
it's nothing serioue " exclaimed |y ot —Mary Fenton?' asked a deap
Mary as'sho glanced up with a frown, | ¥ Pl veice dt her side. s
from the note she was reading. vontary glanced up in surprise at s tall ||
“Its from Aunt Mary" announced |jop"% leutenant ‘who was looking at
Is what she says: | fis r“nllg i Very quizsical expresaion fn |

"Wl arrlve at Stonehurst, 4:30 Tues- | to H’;m?: ”"-'-'{f‘ Prown eves, but man

day. Send Mary to depot, “Well, 1 ;;j:{k“-:; Mary Fenton™ * ¢
“atary Stantent ™ ,_1“!,1‘-_c you? You came to meet me,
“Oh,  mother,”  walled Mary, “hov ‘No, Indeed," unld Mary
Darfechly tacetins Aed M I}go “?L:‘: llmr dignity immed m.-l_\-_l.
neet my aunt, not you,

am to be o busy all day today? And | 4,
hy did she hiave to come todny—of all Oh. but 1'm surs you cams to mest
days this s the worst—when T have :""' Didn't you get a telegram announces
planned for my dinner party and dance ;:‘ my arrival?™ asked the young: sol
1 simply eannot spare the | 955 BOW frankly smiling, . :
lill‘l\!‘toln go to u:e stailon '1 i lfln\‘?,';r:f”df Mary, “my mother recelved 11
Nonsense, Mary " said he R 9 n from w A
aid  her father tainly hot ong "_ﬂII;:: l;f:\:gpuul. but cer- =

“of course you will go, when Aunt A
Mary thinks so much of yvou, and ax for| = 'Of €ourse you don't happen to Haves
the dinner party and dance,” he added, | & CODY of that telegram,” hw gy (]
with & twinkle In lils eye, "I thought | ensily, feons

you gald that Captain  Barker had

nulckly.

who was on ||
"I came W

« "Oh, o blit T hnve” sald Mary .l
face waw fushed with nnno?ngéem‘“m
Aunt Mary always nsks to ses @ H
of the one she sent,” and she han
the crushed paper to the young m
u,‘lu; rend it with a smile on his face,
(\:rhlxm Miry regarded him with a rul!nt';
| noyance sirangely 4 ]
and [ miration, Hely-aloed “Ith %
af tilr-'ru“'hlnu He had finlshed reading it ha
) ) iled & paper from /
inte Stonehurst | silently handed It to .‘.:]ri:"\' p::'ti'l‘::ﬂreu":-
Wil arive wt .“ilmwhurn.t. 4; udp.'
doy. Send Mury to depot, St ¥
Stanton.” \

. “Mary
Why it's a duplicate!” suld M \
Ith surprise, i :i

'*":i‘:rlur at him w
Almost an exan o E
shie had thrust It just before siarting,  through some ‘;Jltl.ll':"e' “’“i::uhl!a “only
as Aunt Mary, according to one of her lomitted from the word “arriy oy o WA
whims, always asked to see those she | your mistake. A very nmu‘Nl!' o
| had sent previous to ker arrival in town [that ! Allow me to “’“lﬂﬂllll‘:‘nt;::]f‘l

B 3 —

Now, although you have lost the 'lion

fill in your exact number at dinner."
MO, dad, lmagine Aunt Mary Stanton
in the place of Captain Barker,” pouted
Mary, but she lnughed In #plte of her-
self when she plctured her prim
proper greatsunt in the role
debonair young cajitain,
As the train _rolled

very sweet and demure in ber trim
white costume. left her roadster at the
enrbing and walked up and down the
platform. but there were no signg of
Aunt Mary—positively none, She pulled
the telegram cut of her pocket, where

.I,it-un-nff‘nt Willinm  Boynton—at your

Bervi he finished gravely
|”um 'y ely with »a
h

1,
"hy, you'ra Wil

MISS OFLAGE , ILL
NEVER FORGET THAT —

1 TIME T HAD DINMER
e

-1 AT YOUR HOUSE '

A PEST?

- ==
!

ISHT JIMMY |-L PEST! HE'S A REGULAR

CooTie! JusT BECAUSE HE
WAS OUT TO OURS

. House To DINNER
ONCE HE KEEPS
ON HINTING AT IT,

AN TRYIN' TO
GET ANOTHER

LISTEN JIMMY, ARE
Yol GOING To DINE
ANY WHERE MONDAY 7,

ANO INDEED,
M155 O'FLAGE,
L—.—-‘l

-
-

AWFULLY HUNGRY

Hoynton, Aunt
Mury,

[ Mary's godson,” said extending
smiling, “Wh .n{

| her hn{:d und frankly
| reinember you perfectly ] -'..
nll the good tlines u.}e n#;:; n:_h\::i we.
were children together in dear old Ash= &
mount. But how did you recognize me
so-quickly ?" she asked edriously as she
drove the car slowly up the beautitul
ili'l;lil;ll.l which led 1o her llﬂl’ll& s

“"Hecauss your face h - y
IIIIIE; ulul-l-- I saw you lus:’mi‘..hlmlm1 = A

UBut that wie a long time ago*
objected Mary, “and 1 shoul 1 -
muo{u; havrmrorsufllenﬁ 4 Shink g

"One seldom forgets the | i
he holds nearest hig heart, Il:a::?nn:g::{ -
and pulling » leather case from h's lus
sldo potket he opened it and Mury saw
within the pleturea of a amiling 1t
girl which she recognized us h
the age of ten, ¥
| surprise and was so thankful that t
reached the house st that moment, that
her mother was on the porch, that ex-
planutions had to be made and thst 6
Wus time to dress for dinner,

A few houry later, however, Mary sn-
sountered her father alone and when he
tensingly remarked that she had a
“llon' for her party after all, she re-
plied wmoftly aus she kissed him, *
duddy, you are nistaken, It's a 'd:,'
this time” '

vomplels  now -,
st ) L

TUESDAY,
WONT ‘rou?

L““ next




